

GodfaueKing Hwryvnkingd Richard faics. 
And fend him many yceres of Sun-lhines daies.. 
What more remaines i 

North. No more, butthat you read 
Thefe acculations, and t hefe grieuous crimes, 
Commitred by your perfon, and your followers) 
Agai nil the (late and profile of this Land ; 

That by confe fling them, the Ibules of men 
May deeioc that you are worthily depofde. 

Rich. Muft i doefo? and mult Irauell out 
My Weaud vp Folly, gentle Northumberland i 
it thy offences were ypon record. 

Would it not lhame thee in fo faire a troope. 

To read alcdureofrhem,ifthpH wouldft. 
There Ihouldft thou find one hainous Article, 
Containing the depoling ofa King, 

And cracking the ftrotng warrant of an Oath, 


N ay of you that hand andlooke vpon, 

Wbilft that my wretchednelle doth bate toy felfe; 
Though fome of you (with update ) wath your hands, 
Shewingan outward prttie,yet youPilates, 

Haue heere deliuered meto my fowrc Croflc, 

And water cannot walh away your linne. 

North. My Lord d ifpatch , read ore thefe Articles , 
Rich. Mine eyes are full of tearcs, I cannot fee ; 
And yetfalt water blinds them notfomuch, 

But they can fee a fort of T raitors here : 

Nay, if I turne mine eies vpon my felfc, 

I find my felfe aTraitorwith the reft 5 
For 1 haue giuen here my foules confent 
To vndeckethe pompous body of a King $ 

Made gloriebacc,and Soueraigntie a (laucj 
Prou d Ma i e ft i e a fu b iedt, Stateapeafant. 

North. My Lord. 

Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haughtinlulfingtnan, 
Nor no mans Lord j I haue noname, notitle ; 


Wo not that name was giuen me at the Font, 

But tis vfiirpt } alacke the hcawiei^y 
That 1 haueworne fo many Winters out, 

^nd know not now, what name to call my felfe ; 

that I were a mockeric King of Snow, 

Standing before the funne of Bullingbroo, ke, 

• dmelt my felfeaway in water drops. 

■Good King, great King; and yet not greatly good; 

And if my name be ft.arling,yet in England 
Let it command a mirrour hither ftraite 
That it may ihew me whata face 1 haue, 

Sinceit isbanckrout of his Maieftie. 

Bui. Go fome of you and fetch alooking-glalfe, 

North. ReadorethispaperwhilctheGlalfe doth come. 
Rich. Fiend, thou torments me ere 1 come to Heft, 

Bui. Vrge it no more, my Lord Northumberland. 
North. The commons will not then befatisfi eft. 

Rich. They (ball befatisfied,Ile read enough, 

Svhen I doe fee the very Booke indeed , 

Where all my finnes ^re writ, and’ that's myfelfe, 

Giue me the glalfe : no deeper wrinkles yet ? 

Hath forrow ftrokefo m*uy bjfewcs vpon this 
race of mine,and made, no deeper wounds l 
Oh flattering Glalfe, like to nay flpftpwers In profperitieli 
* 7 as this the face thatcuery day vnder his 
ioulhold roote did keepe ten thoufand men J 
Was this the facethat faaft fo many follies, 

And was at laft outfaaft by Bullingbraoke ? 

Ml brittle Glorie fliineth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

Forthereit iscracktin a hundred fhiuers^ 
arkefilentKing themorallofthis fpor, 
ow foone my forrow hath deftroyd my face: 

Bui. The lhadow ofyour forrow hath deftroyd 
he lhadow of your face. 

L Rich. Say that againe : the lhadow of my forrow 5 
Ha lets fee: tis very true, mygriefe 
1 Hj I4es 
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